rBTsn2i?j-EJttniiErafEJZJiiTtfdJEr'^ < 












~TBe Htfforie ofTCmg Liar. 

My truth and honour firmely. 

Alb. A Herald ho. Baft. A Herald ho, a Herald. 
zsflb. Truft to thy fingle vertue/or thy fouldiers 
All leuiedin my name, hauc in my name tooke their 
Reg. This ficknes growes vpon me. (difeharge. 

Alb. She is not weil,co'nuey her to my tent, 

Come hethcr Herald, let the trumpet found. 

And read but this. Cap. Sound trumpet ? 

Her. If any man of cpiaiitie or degree, in thehoaft of the 
army, will fnaintaine vpon Edmund f u'ppbfed Earle of Glofter, 
that he’s a manifold traitour, lethiinappeareatthe third found 
of the trumpet, he is bold in his defence. 

Baft. Sound? A gained 

Enter Edgar at (be third found, a trumpet before him. 

*s4lb. Askc him his purpofes why he appeares 
Vpon this call oth’ trumpet. 

Her. Whatare you ? your name and qualitie? 

And why you anfweretbis prefent fummons. 

Ed it. O know my name is loll by treafons tooth. 

Bare- gnawne and canker.bicceiyec are I mou’t 
Where is the aduerfariel come to cope with all. 

Alb. Whichis that aduerfane l ( Gtofttr , 

Edg. What’ she that fpeakes for Edmund Earlcof 
2 tall. Him felfe,what faieft thou to him ? 

Edg. Draw thy fvvord. ® 

That ifmy fpeech offend a noble hart, thy anne 
May do thee Iufticc, here is mine. 

Behold it is the priui! edge of my tongue, 

My oath and my profdlion, I proteft, 

Maugure'thy flrength, youth, place and eminence, 
Defpightthy viftor, fwordand fire new fortun’d. 

Thy valor and thy heart thou art a traytor. 

Falfe tothy Gods thy brother and thy Father, 

Confpicuate gainft this high illuftrious prince. 

And from the’xtream eft vpward of thy head, 

T o the defeent and duft beneath thy feet, 

A moft toad-fpotted traytor fay thou no 
This fword, this anne, and my beft fpirits, 

As 


The Hislcrie of King Lear . 

As bent to proue vpon thy heart whereto I fpeake thou lieft 
Ba/l. In wifdome I fholud aske thy name, * 

But fince thy outfide lookes fo faire and warlike. 

And that thy being fome fay of breeding breathes, 

By right of knighthood,! difdaineandlpurne 
Heere do I toffe thofe treafons to thy head. 

With the hell hatedly, oreturnd thy heart, 

Which for they yet glance by and fcarcely brufe. 

This fword ofminelhall giuetheminftant way 
Where they fhall reft for euer, trumpets fpeake. 

Alb . Sanehim,fauehim, 

Cjon. This is meere prafiife Gtofter by the law of armes 
Thou art not bound to anfwere an vnknowne oppofite. 

Thou art not vanquifht, but coufned and beguild, 

Alb. Stop your mouth dame, or with this paper fhall I ftople 
it, thou worfe then any thing, rcade thine owne euill, nay no 
tearing Lady, I perceiue you know’t, (me for’t. 

gon. Say ifl do, the lawes are mine not thine,who Thai arraine 
Alb. Moft monftrous know’ft thou this paper? 

Gon. Aske me not what Licnow. Extt.Gonorill, 

Alb. Go after her, fhee's defp crate, gouerne her. 

Baft. What you hauc chargd mg with, that haue I don 
And more, much more, the time will bring it out. 

Tis paft, and fo am I, but what art thou 

That haft this fortune on me ? if thou bee’ft noble 

Idoforgiuethee. 

Edg* Let’s exchange charity, 

I am no lefTc in bloud then thou art Edmond, 

If more, the more thou haft wrongd me. 

My name is Edgar, and thy fathers fonne, 

The Gods arc iuft, and ofour pleafant vertues. 
Makeinfirumentstofcourgevs the darke and vitious 
Place where thee he gotte, coft him his eies. 

Baft. Thou haft ipoken truth, the whecle is come 
full circled I am heere. 

Alb. Me thought thy very gate did prophecie, 

A royall noblenefle I muft embrace thee. 

Letforow fplit my heart ifl did euer hate thee or thy father. 

La Edgar* 
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